CHAPTER IX
VOLTE  FACE
KEEPING Sir Alexander MacGown and Francis Wilmot in
the air, fulfilling her week-end and other engagements,
playing much bridge in the hope of making her daily
expenses, getting a day's hunting when she could, and
rehearsing the part of Olivia, Marjorie Ferrar had almost
forgotten the action, when the offer of fifteen hundred
pounds and the formula were put before her by Messrs.
Settlewhite and Stark. She almost jumped at it.
The money would wipe out her more pressing debts;
she would be able to breathe, and reconsider her
future.
She received their letter on the Friday before Christmas,
just as she was about to go down to her, father's, near
Newmarket, and wrote hastily to say she would call at
their office on her way home on Monday. The following
evening she consulted her father. Lord Charles was of
opinion that if this attorney fellow would go as far as
fifteen hundred, he must be dead keen on settling, and
she had only to press for the apology to get it. Anyway,
she should let them stew in their juice for a bit. On
Monday he wanted to show her his yearlings. She did
not, therefore, return to Town till the 23rd, and found
the office closed for Christmas. It had never occurred to
her that solicitors had holidays. On Christmas Eve she
Herself went away for ten days; so that it was January
the 4th before she was again able to call. Mr. Settlewhite